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Connoisseurs, 


Since 1859, 


>yl) will Tell 


you that 


COOKS 


IMPERIAL 


Extra Dry 


The American 


Champagne 
Has a delicious flavor and 
bouquet that never fail to sat- 
isfy the most di 
palate. Better than foreign — 
costs but half—no duty or 
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THE 
RITTENHOUSE 
HOTEL 


Chestnut and Twenty -Second Sis., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





A Refined Home-like Hotel, Cater- 
ing to Discriminating Transient 
and Permanent Guests. 

Located in the very heart of Phil- 
adelphia’s most select residential 
section, yet within ten minutes’ 
walk of the railroad stations, 
shopping district, and theatres. 
An exclusive cafe—cuisine and 
service of the highest standard. 





EUROPEAN PLAN, 
$1.50 Per day and up. 


AMERICAN PLAN, 
$4.00 Per day and up. 





R. VAN GILDER 
Manager 
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The Old-Fashioned Girl. 


UR READERS will recall the sam- 
pler cover used the other week on 
Jupce. Evidently the cover awoke the 
echoes of the past in the hearts of the 
grandmothers of to-day. One kind old 
lady sent us a piece of cloth on which 
‘“‘The Old-fashioned Girl’’ had been 
worked with needle and yarn. The 
stitches in places may be a little faulty, 
but we prize the piece the more because 
of its defects. With the cloth came a 
little note, written in the cramped hand 
that tattletales on old age. Briefly it 
told what pleasure it had been to em- 
broider—this may not be the technical 
word for such work, but it is near 
enough—‘‘The Old fashioned Girl,’’ be- 
cause it recalled the happy days of long 
ago. Other letters have come, with 
thanks for reviving, even if only on a 
magazine cover, something that was 
dear to the hearts of the writers in 
their girlhood days. 

JUDGE’s mission is to scatter laughs 
and smiles. Nothing, however, has 
given ‘‘His Honor’’ more delight than 
the letters mentioned above, because 
they show that something, no matter if 
slight, has been done that brightened a 
little the twilight of age. 

In response to several letters asking 
for duplicate covers of this issue, to use 
in ‘‘fancy work,’’ a few have been 
struck off and will be mailed, so long as 
they last, for ten cents each. 


Who rides away too fast on horseback 
walks home afoot and limping. 





@orrieo 47 tHe Sprincs, Buoa Pest, HUNGARY, 


"HE > a? STOP 
WHEN New York *°%2 
THE NEW FIRE-PROOF 


NAVARRE 


Seventh Ave. & 3Sth Street 
BUSINESS MEN FAMILIES TOURISTS 


um of Luxury at Minimum of 


ACCESS! BLE-—QUIET—ELEGANT 
Within Five Minutes’ Walk of PF} wee ~ Shops and 
Gan, a 00 Feet West of Broadway. 
New Dutch Grill Rooms. Largest in the City. Electric 
an pass Hotel to all Railroads. 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
$1.50 per Day $2.00 per Day 
WITHOUT BATH WITH BATH 

Suites, $3.50 and upwards 
SEND FOR COLORED MAP OF NEW YORK 
EDGAR T. SMITH, Managing Directer 


Plaza Hotel, Chicago, under same management. 


5 CIGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 


ia answer-ng advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciate. 





THE PEACE OFFERING. 








Woodrun Wilson. 


T ANY rate the country can admire 
the versatility of Woodrow Wil- 
As president of Princeton Uni- 


son. 
versity he taught the most conservative 


economics, and wrote books in which 
doubts were expressed as to the utility 
of universal manhood suffrage. He was 
nominated for Governor of New Jersey 
because of his conservatism. When, 
however, the presidential bee began to 
buzz in his bonnet, he became very rad- 
ical, or, as his boomers say, progress- 
ive. The new wine which was put in 
the old Wilson bottle sparkled for a 


while as he went through the 


Western coun- try. Now the 
Governor is at his desk in Tren- 
ton, while emis- saries of his 


are touring through the South in quest 
of Wilson delegates. They ask support 
for him not because he was a conserva- 
tive and is now a progressive, but be- 
cause they say he is a Southern-born 
man and has kin in the Southern States. 
They are parading ‘he fact that, since 
General Zach Taylor died in office, more 
than sixty years ago, no Southern man 
has been elected president, and that now 
is the accepted time to elect one, and 
that Woodrow Wilson is the one above 
all others who should be elected. In our 
opinion, Representative Underwood has 
a hetter chance as a Southern candidate. 
The evidence constantly accumulates 
that Dr. Wilson will pull any string to 
achieve his ambition. In the North he 
is being exhibited as the prodigy Gov- 
ernor of New Jersey, but in the South 
he shows up as a Southern of Southerns. 
If he does not get the nomination, the 
failure will not be due to any lack of 
versatility on his part. 


Bryan, the Capitalist. 
That man must be stolid, indeed, who 
is not moved by Mr. Bryan’s constant 


appeals to his party to put be- 


hind it the temptation to 
nominate for president a can- 
didate favored by capitalists. 


After reading these pleas, a sympathetic 
man cannot fail to deplore the appalling 
fact that every favorite son who is an 
aspirant for the nomingtion is himself 
more or less in the capitalistic class, and 
in that matter Bryan leads all the rest. 
Although he did not get the Widow 
Bennett’s $50,000, he is the richest man 
among the aspirants to the presidency, 
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and he still aspires, even if his hopes of 
getting a nomination this time are not 
strong. 


Why Are Shoes Not Cheaper ? 


A scientific reduction of the tariff on 
wool and woolens is suggested by the 
tariff commission which was appointed 
by President Taft. A political reduction 
is favored by Congressman Underwood. 
It is hoped in some quarters that the 
reductions favored by the commission 
will eventually result in cheapening the 
price of clothes to the ultimate wearer. 
In other quarters but slight hopes are 
entertained in that respect. The fact 
is recalled that promises made 
that, if the duty was taken off leather 
hides, shoes would be cheaper. The 
Payne tariff Jaw removed the duty, and 
with free leather shoes cost more than 


were 


they ever did before. 


“The Woman in the Box.” 


‘*Ladies of the jury’’ were frequently 
addressed at the recent term of the 
Superior Court sitting at Tacoma, in 
the State of Washington. Several 
prominent society women of the city 
were called on to serve. They listened 
to the wrangling of the lawyers, to the 


arguments ad- dressed tothem, 


and to the judge’s charges 
with attention, and seem to 
have’ rendered verdicts in ac- 


cordance with the evidence, which is all 
that men jurors could do. The state- 
ment is printed that the feminine jurors 
were becomingly attired. It would seem, 
now that jury women are in fashion, as 
if the dressmaker would have a new 
function in designing gowns with court 
trains for ladies drawn to serve on 
juries, and as if court reporters would 


have to learn how to describe them. 


Make Him a State. 


The Anchor line steamship California 
recently brought to our shores a man 
with a bad record who claimed American 
citizenship. On examination at Ellis 
Island the claim was found co be bogus, 
and he was sent back to England. It 
was there found that he was an undesir- 
able and he was refused a landing. It 
looks now as though he might spend a 
lifetime on the ocean wave. Surely he 
is entitled to a national government of 
his own, with a flag and a state seal. Oris 
he merely a citizen of the Anchor line? 
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Those College Boys. 


This time it is a New Haven 
clergyman who asserts that the 
increase of betting will put an 
end to Yale-Harvard football 
games within ten years. He 
goes on to say, ‘‘Men bet upon 





everything, and women leave 

their home duties to seek the tips in the 
sporting papers.’’ Poor old colleges! 
There is always some one to prove them 
Yet, 


year by year, we learn of hordes of well- 


dens of evil and schools of crime. 


trained young boys that seek their doors, 
only to disappear from the world for 
and year by year 


years (submerg- 
‘S 
self-sustaining, 


an orgy of sin), 

we a very 

energetic, clear 
eyed horde pouring out upon us from 
those same doors and getting our jobs 
away from us. Curses upon these col- 
leges! Down withthem! Whatever the 
young men do there, let them stop! 


three or four 
ed, perhaps, in 
See 


Smashing Trusts No Remedy. 


The courts continue to the 
trusts, and the prices of life’s necessaries 
Judicial decisions 


smash 


continue to advance. 
against combinations have been proven 
not to be a remedy for high prices. 


Women, Newspapers, Etc. 


As for the New Haven clergyman’s 
charge that women their time 
away from household studying 
tips in the sporting papers, we are at 
aloss for retort. Did the said clergy- 
man ever try to talk sport to a wcmen? 
Has he taken many women to ball! gatrres 
and asked them to keep score? Of 
course there are exceptions to the aver- 
age run of women, but the picture 
presented to our mind’s eye of any 
woman of our acquaintance wrapped in 


the sporting pages of a newspaper, read- 


spend 
duties 


ing Goldberg or ‘‘Tad’’ English in 
search of tips, gives us inter- 
mittent convul- sions. Draw 


nearer and we © shall whisper 
our suspicions in your ear. 
That New Haven clergyman never said 
any such thing, but the news item was 
invented in a fertile newspaper office. 
If our suspicions are wrong, we apolo- 
gize to the New York Times, where we 
saw the item. It is a reliable paper, 
as every one knows, supplying all the 
news that it does not give them a fit 
to print. 
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; pan PERCY E—I am glad you asked 

my advice about this matter. A 
graceful attention to your young man 
friend about to be married would be a 
shower. Showers are all the rage just 
Let it be a shower of pretty fancy 
Have them 


now. 
articles for his own use. 
exclusively for his own use, for his 
bride-to-be will have all sorts of show- 
A lovely 
Beautiful 
receivers may be made of almost any 
old thing, covered with crinkly paper 
and ragged out with ribbons. 

For instance, a whiskbroom receiver 
can be made of a discarded tomato can. 
Cut out the bottom to match the top, 
and flatten the sides in slightly. 
Swathe it in paper and hitch on the 
ribbons. A _ pretty necktie receiver 
can be made of an old cigar box. Gild 
it thoroughiy, inside and out, and on 
top nail a bunch of flowers discarded 
from sister’s last summer’s hat. A belt 
receiver is a great thing. 
Make itof one of the long 
flower boxes that sister’s 
young man sends her plute 
roses in. Take one box, 
cover neatly with wall 
paper, and line with puffed 
satin of a contrasting 


ers from her girl friends. 
shower is a receiver shower. 
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AD PERPETUAM. 


Lady sport of the future—*‘' Come, little one, don’t be afraid 


Uncle Doodie’s Own Corner. 


By CAROLYN WELLS. 


shade. Cover the cover with wall paper 
also, and on top paste scrap pictures. 

















NOT TO THE MANNER BORN. 


The waif—‘'! feel out of place in 
these fine clothes.’’ 
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Surely you have some confidence in my sense of chivalry ?’’ 


This receiver will hold several belts, but 
if your friend is stout you had better use 
two boxes, pieced together end to end. 
A lovely cigar receiver may be made of 
a paper drinking cup, which you may 
have procured at some near-by railway 
station. Hand paint it in a pleasing de- 
sign, and then, if the design isn’t very 
pleasing, cover the cup with crinkly pa- 
Tie a bunch of cigar ribbons around 
it, and fill with twofers. A sightly col- 
lar-button receiver can be made from an 
empty match box. Decorate it in tasty 
style and keep it under the bureau. In- 
deed, Percye, dear, there is no end to 
the pretty receivers that you may make 
for your friend. 

As you shower the art objects upon 
him, make some witty remark about 
‘*Going into the hands of a receiver’’ or 
‘‘The receiver’s as bad as the thief.’’ 
After the shower, serve a sweetly 
pretty repast of jelly sandwiches and 
lemonade. Have the sandwiches rolled 
and tied with pink ribbons, and send 
the lemonade around in 
small glass cups with 
pink bows on the handles. 
If you want to know 
anything more, Percye, 
do not hesitate to write 
me again. 


per. 









Leap-year Notes. 


HEN a thirty-year-old bachelor be- 

gins suddenly to receive bunches 

of violets from the pink-haired maiden 

lady of uncertain age across the way, 

he will do well to take out a policy in 

the first company that comes along in- 

suring people against matrimonial acci- 
dents. 

Many a nice young girl will refrain 
from speaking her full mind to 
her best young man these days, 
for fear that she may not be able 
to support him in the style to 
which he is accustomed. 

If, after a maiden has screwed 





tion on the young lady’s part to pay the 
expenses of a resulting engagement. 

If a bashful young man in your vicin- 
ity, without visible means of support, 
suddenly blossoms out with a brand-new 
solitaire diamond ring on the fourth 
finger of his left hand, it is a fair pre- 
sumption that somebody somewhere has 
landed him at last. 





her courage up to the proposing 
point, the young man blushes a 
rosy red and bids her ‘‘ask mam- 
ma,’’ she will do well to with- 
draw the proposition. Otherwise 
she may laterfind herself involved 
in an incurable case of mother- 
in-law. 

A philosopher living up in 
Maine has suggested that a good 
solution of the suffragette prob- 
lem is to pass a series of Federal 
and State laws permitting women 
to vote in leap year. The scheme 
appears feasible, but we reserve 
pending further con- 





approval 
sideration. 

No really wise young man will 
go anywhere with a maiden seven 
years his senior these days with- 
out taking care to have a chap- 
eron along—a married uncle, perhaps, or 
some other suitable male creature—to 
protect him from sudden questions. 

We are very much afraid that noth- 
ing short of a decision by the Supreme 
Court can establish whether or not the 
privilege of proposing during leap year 
earries with it a corresponding obliga- 





The old French phrase, ‘‘Cherchez la 
femme,’’ has gone temporarily into dis- 
use, and until January Ist, 1913, the 
expression, ‘‘Cherchez |l’homme,’’ will 
be de rigueur. Altogether, it is a sort 
of recherche arrangement. 

It would be interesting to gather 
statistics during the leap-year season 
demonstrating whether or not the taste 

of young women in cigars and cig- 
arettes is as good as that of young 
men in the choosing of flowers 
and candy. 

This might not be a bad time 
to rewrite Longfellow’s poem 





about John Alden and the fair 
Priscilla, so that its most famous 
line should read, ‘‘Speak for 
yourself, Priscilia!’’ 

In response to many inquiries, 
we would say that nice presents 
for young men of taste consist 
of boxes of golf balls, packs of 
playing cards, briar-wood and 
meerschaum pipes, tins of fine- 
cut tobacco, cigarettes, knitted 
neckties, and maraschino cher- 














ries.- A persistent sequence of 
these, accepted by the young man 
in question as a matter of course, 


is a fairly conclusive intimation 














IN APPOSITION. 


He—*‘ If I should propose to you what would be the outcome?”’ 
She—‘‘ That would depend largely upon the income.’’ 


It is appropriate that leap year should 
be the time for the choosing of a Presi- 
dent of the United States, and it is not 
at all surprising that so many gentle- 
men with massive brows should be seen 
sitting around, with a look of anxious 
expectancy on their faces, to hear what 
Dame Columbia has to propose. 
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WHEN WOMEN VOTE 
“ Do you believe we women are ever going to be able to claim the same privileges the men enjoy ?’’ 
** Yes. Some day we shall put our feet on brass rails at the soda counters.’’ 


SODA CHECKS 
Tut --- DESK. By 


that your intentions are under- 
stood and your feelings wholly 
Therefore govern 
your actions accordingly. 


reciprocated. 


In These Days. 


Drink to me only with thine eyes, 
When we go out to dine; 

For in these days, no salary pays 
For sparkling wine. 


There is many a cup between the lip 
and the slip. 
































“GOT HIM AT LAST.’’ 























Primary Lessons in Geography. 


CARLETON G. GARRETSON, Instructor. 


CHICAGO. 

OOK on your maps, children, for the 

growing village of Chicago. There 
it is, between the equator 
and the North Pole, two 
and one-half inches to the 
leftof New York. Itis the 
last stop of the Twentieth 
Century Limited, westward 
bound. Some Erie trains 
are also scheduled to arrive 
there, and occasionally do 
so. The place first became 
famous forty years ago, 
when it burned up like Sod- \ 
om and Gomorrah, because 
it was so wicked. (Ask your 
mammas to tell you about 
those ancient cities.) Itis \ 
now a very good city—so 
good that many trust mag- 
nates are willing to reside 
there and try to make both 
ends meet. Chicago has 
gotten into the newspapers 
occasionally of late, on ac- 
count of its baseball team, 





which descended from a generation of 
skillful anarchistic bomb throwers. The 
city is bounded on the north by million- 
aires and building restrictions, on the 
west by stockyards and pungent breez- 
es, on the east by grain elevators and 
walking delegates, on the south by a 
$35,000,000 drainage canal completely 
surrounded by taxation, overhead by 
high winds, and underneath by subways 
in which only freight is transported. 
New York subway traffic 
would do well to visit the Chicago sub- 
ways and see how tightly the freight is 
piled into the vehicles. They might 
then be able to increase the capacity of 
their own rolling stock without decreas- 
ing the dividends. The Chicago stock- 
yards are the city’s strongest feature. 


managers 


They were first discovered by a brave 


explorer, who published an advertising 
them, 


tract on which he called ‘‘The 


tS 


—— 





AMBIGUOUS. 


** Yes, dear, I think they resemble their father more than they do you. 
Such pretty children, aren't they ?’’ 


MATRIMONIAL MATHEMATICS. 





PLAYING GROWN-UPS 


** Well, Fido, let's play you are a man, and then 

we'll play you're my husband. Then we ‘ll 

quarrel, and I'll get a divurce and marry the 
cat.”’ 


a Wil 
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Jungle.’’ Here a cow or pig enters at 
one door in a perfectly healthy state, 
let us say, and much against his will, and 
exits from many doors thir- 
ty seconds later in the form 
of steak, chops, ham, shoes, 
lard, fertilizer, glue, soap, 
candles, butterine, canned 
soup, and other delicacies. 
His experience greatly in- 
creases his value, but com- 
pletely spoils him from the 
standpoint of the artist. 
According to vital statis- 
tics, the undertaker and the 
stork break about even in 
Chicago. The population, 
therefore, is increased by 
visitors who lose their re- 
turn tickets and spend all 
their money, and by tourists 
whose trains are wrecked 
there. Chicago is in a pro- 
lific belt, and pinks, pink 
whiskers, and other tropi- 
cal fruits grow well there. 
(When you get home, chil- 











dren, refer in your ‘‘Who’s Who’”’ to Jim 
Ham Lewis.) Feminine pedal extremities 
are also said to assume alarming propor- 
tions, owing to the crowded condition of 
the business section, which necessitates 
the use of each pair by more than one 
person. Chicago will remain where it is 
until the Supreme Court puts an end to 
the trust system, after which it will be 
plowed over and planted to wild onions, 
the vegetable from which the city takes 
its name. None of you need worry, chil- 
dren, even though you may own real es- 
tate in Chicago, as probably no plowing 
contracts will be given for some cen- 
turies to come. This will be all about 
Chicago. 


Night owls sometimes become jail birds 


























GET OFF THE EARTH. 
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“Que Cosa 
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66° 0 HEN John asked permission to 
father 
care- 


pay his addresses to me, 
investigated his character very 
fully before consenting,”’ 
mother. 

‘‘The first time Reginald called, I 
looked up his father in Bradstreet’s be- 
fore risking any further damage to the 
drawing-room furniture,’’ laughed Ger- 


said grand- 


aldine. 

‘*And when John asked me to marry 
him, I told him I would think it over. 
A girl didn’t throw herself at a man in 
my day.”’ 

“She doesn’t now, 
Reginald asked me, I 
answer him as soon as my father saw his 
father and ascertained if he would make 
the right kind of a settlement on us.’”’ 

‘*For months father and mother were 
the only ones who knew that John and I 
I wouldn’t have had any- 
said grand- 


When 
I would 


either. 
said 


were engaged. 
body know for worlds,’’ 
mother. 

**I sent the notice to the newspapers 
the next morning after Reginald pro- 
posed,’’ acknowledged Geraldine. ‘‘It 


requires a lot more nerve for a man to 
break an engagement after it has been 
announced.’”’ 

‘“*As soon as we became engaged,’’ 
mused the elder lady, ‘‘I set to work 





“Ts teat Bueexer Street ?” 
*"Scusarc, Sicnore” 












THE BABBLE OF BABEL. 


Grandmother and Geraldine. 


LOVE HOLLIDAY. 


hemming towels and table linen. I had 
already pieced quilts and made comforts 
in anticipation of the day when I should 
have a home of my own.’’ 

‘*It’s up to Reginald to provide the 
comforts of home, if we have one- 
which I hope we shall not. I prefer to 
’ asserted the younger 


By TERRELL 


live in a hotel,’ 
woman emphatically. 

**John warned me 
seldom more than bacon and cornbread, 
but I was willing to share it with him.’’ 


that his board was 





“Lit 


HASN'T GOT IT WITH HIM. 
Teacher (disgustedly)—‘‘ My boy, my boy, 
where is your intuition ?’’ 
Boy——‘‘ Tain't gotany. I ‘m only here a few 
days, and I didn’t know what I had to git."’ 

















“Hey, Sonny! Trars Breexer Sraeer 


ISN'T 17?" 
















“I am willing to share Reginald’s 
board as long as he can afford to board 
where they keep a good chef.”’ 

‘*Sundays,’’ said grandmother, ‘‘John 
saddled old Bess, put the pillion on be- 
hind for me, and we rode twenty miles 
to church.”’ 

**I have promised Reginald that he 
may stay at home and read the Sunday 
supplements if he will provide a limou- 
sine for my church-going.’’ 

**T wove the cloth and did all the sew- 
ing for myself and my six children,’’ 
said grandmother. 

‘*Women married, then, to get work,’’ 
declared Geraldine. ‘‘Now they marry 
so they can quit work.”’ 

‘*Yes,’’ asserted the old lady, ‘‘the 
modern woman ‘toils not, neither does 
she spin.’ ’’ 

‘Il am acquainted with several who 
have to toil pretty hard and spin many 
fairy tales in order to work their hus- 
bands for a new gown. If Reginald 
turns out like that, I’ll renovate his 
ideas or Reno-vate him.’’ 

*‘At the pace we are traveling now, I 
don’t know where we shall land,’’ 
mourned grandmother. 

‘‘Neither do I,’’ admitted Geraldine; 
‘‘but the going is good. Why borrow a 
tire until you have a blowout?”’ 



















An Average Day's Tips for Mr. 
Tipton. 


By HARVEY PEAKE. 
7.00 a. m.—Tips shade of night lamp to 
get the time. 
7.05 a. m.—Tips bed into upright posi- 
tion to get room. 
7.15 a. m.—Tips basin to get rid of 
water. 


7.20 a. m.—Tips mirror to get light 
for dressing. 


7.25 a.m.—Tips waitress to serve 
breakfast. 

7.30 a. m.—Tips bowl to get at oat- 
meal. 


7.33 a. m.—Tips urn to get coffee. 


7.45 a. m.—Tips chair to get greater 
ease. 


7.55 a. m.—Tips tobacconist 
special brand of cigars. 


8.00 a. m.—Tips newsboy to get paper. 


8.15 a. m.—Tips driver of hansom cab 
to get ride to office. 


8.20 a. m.—Tips elevator boy to get 
up to his floor. 


8.30 a. m.—Tips boy to have office 
dusted. 


9.00 a. m.—Tips stenographer to get 
letters written. 


10.00 a. m.—Tips operator of telephone 
exchange to get party for him. 


10.05 a. m.—Tips party for listening. 


12.00 m.—Tips elevator boy to get down 
to first floor. 
12.10 p. m.—Tip-toes into cafe to get 
lunch. 
12.30 p. m.—Tips waiter for service. 
12.35 p. m.—Tips boy in check room to 
get hat. 
1.00 p. m.—Tips barber to get shave. 
1.15 p. m.—Tips bootblack to get shine. 
1.40 p. m.—Tips manicure to get nails 
attended to. 
1.50 p. m.—Tips elevator boy to get up 
to office again. 
2.00 p. m.—Tips postman to get after- 
noon mail. 
3.00 p. m.—-Tips fly to leave his bald 
spot alone. 


to get 


German 
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REFLECTION OF THE BIRDMAN. 
“* How in the world do you do it ?’’ 


-00 p. m.—Tips elevator boy to get 
down to terra firma. 


5.10 p. m.—Tips acquaintance for tip 


6 


J +] =) 


8.00 p. m.—Tips 
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on to-morrow’s races. 
.30 p. m.—Tips taxi driver to get to 
restaurant. 


7.00 p. m.—Tips head waiter to get 


special table. 

.30 p. m.—Tips waiter for service. 

.40 p. m.—Tips boy to get hat. 

.45 p. m.—Tips doorman of cafe to 
get exit. 

.50 p. m.—Tips carriage man for call- 
ing taxi. 

sidewalk speculator 

for theater ticket. 


” oo 


A PROPHECY. 


8.05 p. m.—Tips boy to get program. 
8.06 p. m.—Tips usher to get seat. 
11.00 p. m.—Tips taxi driver to get 
home. 


11.30 p. m.—Tips apartment-house hall 
man to get in. 

11.35 p. m.—Tips elevator man to get 
up to his rooms. 


12.00 p. m.—Tips glass of brandy and 
soda to get sleeping potion. 


12.15 a. m.—-Tips eyes to get sleep. 


Modem Version. 


By CHARLES C. JONES. 


He digged a pit, he digged it deep— 
Now comes the sudden shock! 

He fell not in; but, rich as sin, 
He’s selling mining stock! 


Ode to a Landlord. 


By a Struggling Poet. 


SS ere re ee $ 9.00 
| Eee re er mere 4.50 
EC eee Teer eer Te 90 

he esi cis eee ane swine $14.40 


Answer to Correspondent. 

Yes, Harrylde, I will advise you 
frankly about the question you ask. If, 
as you say, your salary is forty dollars 
per month, you can easily afford to give 
your sweetheart violets and chocolates 
and take her to the opera in a taxicab. 
To be sure, this will mean some slight 
economies on your part, such as occupy- 
ing a very small hall bedroom, living on 
few and poor meals, wearing advertised 
clothes, and giving up smoking; but we 
should be willing cheerfully to make 
some small sacrifices for the darling 
girls. 


Good Things. 


A good thing is a thing to do, 
And yet we seldom view one; 
But still I can’t believe that vou 
Would rather be than do one! 





steamers leaving Frankfort for the Sandwich Islands. 
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Dame Fashion at Work. 


By CARLETON G. GARRETSON. 


[LDA FASHION came down to her office one morn, 


With a step far from light and a frown most forlorn. 


She looked o’er her mail, then exclaimed with a sigh, 
““No dame in the world is more wretched than I! 


“Not a change in the styles have I made for a week, 
And to find out the reason my clients all seek. 


“For something that’s new I have cudgeled my brain, 
And the tailors and milliners loudly complain. 


“ “We want something fancy and costly,’ they say; 
‘Some freak that will take, though for only a day. 


“ “Gowns and hats that twill need a small fortune to buy, 
From fabrics, of course, that are scarce and come high.’ ”’ 


Then the dame called her maids and said, “Scour the place 
For ribbons and furbelows, tinsel and lace, 


“For feathers and buckles and gimcracks and pins, 
For here’s where a startling new fashion begins.” 


Then she grabbed and she sewed and she ripped and she tore, 
And turned out a creation unheard of before. 


Ungainly it was, with no semblance of sense; 
But from Dame Fashion’s standpoint ’twas simply immense. 


“It will make a sensation, but quickly will tire, 
And that,” said the dame, “is what modistes desire.” 


The strange thing quite finished, she took up her pen, 
Tap-tapped on her forehead a moment, and then 


The description of what she’d concocted she wrote, 
And headed the squib, “ Up-to-date Fashion Note. 


“ The women of style who’d be modishly groomed 
Should know that the present dress fashions are doomed. 


“ The latest apparel, approved by elite, 
Is a marked innovation, from head unto feet. 


* The skirt will be fuller, the bodice less plain, 
And the sylph-like effects we'll no longer retain. 


All this and some more she in haste jotted down 
And sent to the fashion sheets published in town. 


And she thought, “How the women will part with their mon!” 
Then she giggled and chuckled at what she had done. 


“ Poor, suffering women! What puppets are they, 
Who scoff at my edicts, but always obey ! 


Her task at an end, her old hat she took down, 
Threw her last winter’s coat o’er her two-year-old gown. 
“My position,” she murmured, “is simply immense, 

“. 9 - + 
But it wouldn’t last long if the women had sense! 
Now you who may read this just ponder a while 
Aren’t you one of the slaves of the tyrant called Style‘ 














Solons and Suffrage. 


The statesman who will ad- 
vance theories in the face of 
contradicting facts must not 
be surprised if his utterances 
fail to convince and result in 
his being held up to ridicvle. 
The following extracts, taken 
from recent speeches in the 
State capitol at Albany, prove, 
if nothing else, that their 
authors are not students of 





current events. An occasional 
perusal of the newspapers 
published in the six States 
where women vote would en- 
lighten these gentlemen con- 
siderably and perhaps cause them to 
modify their statements. 

Every man ‘‘would’’ be met on his 
return home every evening by his wife 
in a towering rage over politics.—The 
Senator from Binghamton. 

The home ‘‘would’’ come down around 
our heads in everlasting ruin.—The 
Same Senator. 

My great-grandmother ‘‘would’’ turn 
over in her grave to reproach me. 
Senator Grady. 





‘ 


Chivalry ‘‘would’’ die right down dead 
in its tracks, a heap of rusty helmets, 
bucklers, greaves, and stove-pipes.— 
Levy 


It ‘‘would’’ take MM. Lepine and 
Bertillon to find in all the common- 
wealth a shirt with its full complement 
of buttons, if woman went out to vote 
once a year.—Cuvillier. 


The Suffrage Meeting. 
A PROBLEM PLAY. 


By SARA LYNCH 


Mah downtrod sisters—I mus’ thank yo’ 
fo’ yo’ applause. 

I’s yere to explanation ‘bout de equal 
suffrage cause. 

Now, befo’ we starts dis meetin’, jes’ 
to show we’s in dis fight, 

Let yo’ loud voices out an’ try to crack 
dis roof to-night. 


‘*Hooray! Hooray! Hooray! 
We’s in de fight! 

What’s de mattah with suffrage? 
It’s all right!’’ 


Yo’ fine enthusyism is mos’ wort.y of 
mah note — 

It plain shows me, mah sisters, dat yo’s 
ready fo’ de vote. 


(Cries of “We is '” and loud applause.) 
While I’s not yere to try to cause no 
family fuss, 








A FAIR TRIAL. 


Course yo’ ole man an’ my ole man am 
all de same to us— 








Judge’s Prize Contest 


Why Should Women Vote ? 


Judge offers a first prize of 


$10 con 


for the best ten reasons, and 


Five Yearly Subscriptions to Judge 
(Value $5 each.) 
for the five next best collections of ten reasons. 
Conditions: 
1. Contributions must not contain more than 
500 words. 
2. They must be received at this office before 
5:30 p.m. on Thursday, Feb. 29. 
3. They should be directed to Judge Suffrage 
Editor, 225 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 


The judges will be chosen from among the 
leaders of the Suffrage Party. 




















Dey’s men! We’s agin de men!.. 
Ain’t dat de trufe? 


(Applause lasting twenty minutes.) 





Mrs. JESSICA G. FINCH, A. B., LL. B. 


When Mrs. Finch is not engaged in explaining from rost- 
rums and motor cats why women should vote she is attending 
to her duties as proprietress and principal of a select school 
for girls in New York City. Sheis president of the New 
York Equal Franchise Society, and is considered one of the 
most eloquent and convincing speakers in the suffrage ranks. 


‘DOMA I 





We— 
(Interrupted by more applause.) 


All right, mah sisters, go 
ahead at dat yere roof! 


‘‘Hooray! Hooray! Hooray! 
We’s in de fight! 

What’s de mattah with wom- 
en folkses? 
We’s all right!’’ 


Mah po’r sisters, yo’ll bes’ 
understan’ de cause an’ con- 
sequence, 

If I starts mah talk dis evenin’ 

- far away back whar things 
commence. 

When dis ole worl’ wuz made, 
de bes’ stasticians now 
repo’t, 

Jes’ as free as air an’ sun- 

shine de Lord gave de right to vote. 

But Adam he come first, an’, with his 
greedy eye an’ claws, 

He grab dat right to vote an’ quick as 
wink he make some laws. 

Den Eve she come. An’ innocent, when 

"lection day come ’bout, 

She get her coat an’ bonnet, makin’ 
ready to go out, 

A-turnin’ over in her haid what laws 
wuz fo’ de bes’. 

Den sly ole Adam make a cough, an’, 
foolin’ with his ves’, 

He say, ‘‘Mis’ Eve, I mos’ fo’got; but 
while yo’ wuz away, 

Some mos’ importan’ laws wuz passed. 

Yo’ cain’t go out to-day.”’ 

‘“‘What’s dat?’’ say Eve, quite sharp, 
an’ dar’s rebellion in her look. 

Den with a solemn face he opens up his 
own law book. 

‘“Now, we’s to mind all rules, Mis’ Eve, 
yo’ sees by dis yere clause; 

But dis yere udder one, Mis’ Eve, says 

I’s to make de laws.’’ 

Mis’ Eve she cry, but what’s de use? 

Ole Adam beat her! Den 

She settle down an’ left us all to "bey 
de laws of men. 

Now, de Lord gave us dat right to vote, 
an’ by dese facks .we know it! 

Arise, mah sisters! Wake de night! 

Jes’ claim yo’ right en’ go it! 

(Thirty-six minutes tumultuous applause.) 

What’s dat, Mis’ Jacksing? Yo’ ask 
how de vote gwine do yo’ good? 

Oh, yo’ po’r an’ falterin’ sister! An’ I 
doan mean dat nothin’ rude— 

But doan’ dat vote do yo’ man some 
good? Jes’ answer dat, I say! 

En’ doan’ yo’ s’pose we’d make some 
laws to help us wimmen, hey? 

(Laughter and cheers.) 

An’ now we’ll close dis meetin’ like de 
fashion of de men’s-— 

Three cheers an’ den de ‘‘Battle Hymn 
of de Republicans.’’ 


(Three hearty cheers, and then all march around hall singing 
“There'll Be a Hot Time in the Old Town Tonight.’’) 
Meeting closed. 





around and talk about it 


en 





To Get There. 


F YOU don’t believe that there is room 
at the top of the ladder, don’t stand 
climb up and 


find out for yourself. 


Don’t stand on your dignity. 


ably isn’t large enough to boost you 


very far. 


Afhnities. 


Compiled by FRANK T. KOONS 


Atwood and airships. 
Boston and Browning. 
Brooklyn and the bridge. 
Bulls and bears. 

Corned beef and cabbage. 


Champ Clark and Congress. 


Chanler and Cavalieri. 
Dupont and Delaware. 
Edison and electricity. 
Farmers and the free list. 


Fowler and flying machines. 


Gaynor and Gotham. 

High heels and hobbles. 
JUDGE and jollity. 
Kentucky and colonels. 
Morgan and millions. 
Madero and Mexico. 
Mozart and music. 

Peary and the Pole. 
Penrose and Pennsylvania. 
Paderewski and pianos. 
Roosevelt and Ructions 
Railroads and rebates. 
Stars and Stripes. 

Stanley and the steel trust. 
Sing Sing and striped suits. 
Taft and the tariff. 

Taylor and Tennessee. 
Texas and tornadoes. 
Weston and walking. 











COLOR PHOTOGRAPHY. 


You Take Your Choice. 
Newrich—‘How far back does my 
family run?’’ 
Genealogist—-‘‘That’s for you to de- 
We'll go as far back as you wish 
to pay for, sir.’’ 


All highflyers are not high livers. 





IT DEPENDS 
“* Do you keep chickens, mistah ?"’ 


Deacon Jones—‘* Not all of ‘em !’’ 








One Way of Viewing It. 


The stars we spy on Broadway 
Expensive are to see; 

But the stars on high no one can buy, 
Yet one can see, them free. 


The Lazy Way. 


Mrs. Crawford—‘*Why don’t you try 
the new paper-bag cooking?’’ 


Mrs. Crabshaw—‘* I would, dear, 
if I thought it was as easy as get- 
ting the meals in a paper bag at 


’” 


the delicatessen store. 


A Modern Tale. 
A la Little Miss Muffet. 


Little Miss Teacher 
Sat by a preacher, 
Waiting some sweet words to say; 
Up came equal-pay-day 
And much pleased the lady, 
But frightened the preacher away. 


A Sweet One. 


‘‘It’s molasses that catches the 
flies,’’ ventured the fond mother 
to her eligible daughter. 

‘‘But, mother,’’ objected the 
daughter, ‘‘then they’ll say I’m 
too stuck up.”’ 

Rather Indefinite. 
‘*It is the talk of the town.’ 
‘*Speaking of the telephone serv- 


ice?’’ 


Success is never found in loaf- 


ing places. 
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Ready To Oblige. 


HE LADY of uncer- 

tain years who was 
about to make a deposit 
in a savings bank got 
along very well until it 
came to the usual question 
of her age. 

‘*How old are you, ma- 
dam?’ asked the official 
who was filling out the 
necessary blank. 

‘*How old am I?”’ 

‘*Ves: 
to state one’s age when 
in a 


it is necessary 


making a deposit 
savings bank.”’ 
‘*It is, huh?”’ she said, 
as she reached out for the 
bills she had expected to 
deposit and jammed them 
down into her silver mesh 
purse. ‘‘Well, if your old 
bank can’topen anaccount 
with a lady without pry- 
ing into her private affairs 
like that, you can leave 
my name off your books. 
Why don’t you ask me if 


my husband and I get 
along in peace or if 
my teeth are false or 
that’’—— 


‘But, madam, it is”’ 
‘*Mebbe you would like 
to know if all the hair on 
my head is my own, or if 
I have more than one hus- 
band living, and if I ever 
had the chicken-pox, or 
if I go to church and Sun- 
day school, or if’’—— 
“It is 
ask’’——- 
‘‘Well, if it is custom- 
ary to go prying into 
things that are none of 
think 
that— Perhaps you would 
like to know what size 
shoes I wear and what my 


customary to 


your business, I 


waist measure is or if my four children 
were brought up on a bottle or other- 


wise. 


the financial world would be helped if 
it knew that I was married in a white 
India silk muslin, with true lover knots 
of white satin ribbon on it, and I can 
bring in a list of the wedding presents 
if it will help your bank out any. 
Wouldn’t you like to put down that I 
wear a number five shoe and that I don’t 





Mebbe your bank’s standing in 





























































































































































3. Smile. 





NEW YEAR FANTASY—THE RISE AND FALL OF MERE MAN. 


drink tea or coffee? It might help your 
bank to know that if there should be a 
panic in the stock market. Mebbe you 
would like to know that’’—— 

*‘Of course, madam, we do not want 
to offend’’— — 

‘Oh, it doesn’t offend me in the least! 
I love to have a total stranger, and a 
man at that, ask me how old I am, and 
if my husband drinks, and if he beats 
me, and if I am a respectable person, 


wheelbarrow, 





and how much I pay for 
my hats, and if I do my 
own work or keep a girl, 
and if I like the theater 
better than the opera, and 
if I testify in prayer 
meeting, and if my circu- 
lation is normal, and am 
I subject to fits of any 
kind! Go right on and 
ask me some more ques- 
tions! Let me bare my 
soul to the bank for its 
inspection! If I can’t 
deposit ten dollars in a 
savings bank without 
dragging the family skel- 
eton out of the closet and 
giving my pedigree back 
to the Ark and telling how 
much I weigh and if I use 
powder on my face or 
darken my eyebrows, 
I’11— Good-by, voung 
man! My ’phone number 
is four-one-six, ring 
three. If you think of 
anything else you would 
like to know about me 
that will prevent a run 
on your bank, just ring 
me up at any hour of the 
day or night. I love to 
oblige! Good-by, son!’’ 


Newspaper Humor. 


Items found in the ad- 
vertising section of the 
daily newspaper are often 
more amusing than those 
in the so-called humorous 
column, as is shown by 
the following: 

‘‘Wanted—By a single 
gentleman, a room with 
steam heat near the 
square.’”’ 

‘*For sale—Two horses, 
twenty sheep, a cow that 
daily gives sixteen quarts 
of milk, one heating 
stove, spring wagon, 
and other farm imple- 


ments too numerous to mention.’”’ 


‘‘Card of thanks—We, 


the under- 


signed, express our thanks for the great 
sympathy, the fine flowers, and the kind 


assistance which we 


received from 


friends far and near on the occasion of 
the death of our husband and father. 
We also thank Rev. William G. Brown 


for his funeral sermon. 


May the Lord 


preserve you all from a like misfortune. ’’ 
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Advertising of Advertising 


Advertising is a tremendous influence, growing by leaps and bounds. 


Is it a menace or a help? 


Judge and Leslie’s Weekly are going to give you inside facts which will enable you to decide 
for yourself. Advertising of Advertising is to appear in both publications every week for 
months to come. The first instalment is in the next issue, among the other advertisements 


You are constantly under the influence of 
advertising. You may not be conscious of 
this influence; you may buy goods regardless 
of it, but, nevertheless, it affects every relation 
in your life. 

For the advertising which so influences you, 
enough is spent each year to wipe out the 
national debt, several times over. We find 
many of our friends giving the best years of 
their lives to the furtherance of advertising, 


and yet we hear it decried. We are told that 
it increases the cost of living, that it 1s robbing 
us of the good old times. Congress has been 
aroused to an investigation. The Post Office 
threatens to increase the postage of magazines 
because they carry such a mass of advertising. 

Is advertising a menace or a help? The 
advertising of advertising in Judge and Leslie's 
Weekly will open up this question for 
discussion. 


Points Offered for Your Consideration in the Adver- 
tising of Advertising| by Judge and Leslie’s Weekly. 


Does Advertising Increase the Cost of Living? | Origin of Some Famous Trade-marks 
Who Pays for Advertising > 

" The Good Old Days." 

The Confusion of Goods. 

" The Living Age." 

The Dependable Guide. 

* Seeing is Believing." 

The Face You Don't Forget. 

Building Without Wax. 

Frankness in Advertising. 

Supplying a Lack. 

Rivaling Nature. 

How Do You Judge a Piece of Cloth ? 
A Jealous Little Worker. 

A Dealer's Assurance. 

The Sterling Mark. 

The Tell Tale Trade-mark. 

The Friendly Trade-mark. 


Out of Provincialism. 

In the Mission of Labor Saving. 

The Optimism of Advertising. 

Habit as a Factor in Advertising. 

The Constant Reminder. 

The Spur to Improvement. 

Getting the Weight You Pay For 

The Era of Package Goods. 

The Influence of Advertising Upon Sales- 
people. 

The Advertiser's Consideration for You. 

Service That Follows Advertising. 

Advertising’s Influence on Employment. 

The Vast Whispering Gallery. 

The Man Who Doesn't Read Advertising. 

The Price of Success in Advertising. 


We shall discuss these and other points on what advertising is, and what it does for you, long 
enough and thoroughly enough to give you settled convictions and enable you to know why 
you should insist on getting or avoiding advertised goods. 


Advertising is a good force, its usefulness can be increased by a greater reliance upon it, and 
those publications who serve their advertisers best will always be those which serve their 
readers best. We shall frequently mention names, reproduce advertisements, and trade-marks, 
and give illustrations and incidents from actual experiences, chiefly to show that the talks are 
based on facts, not theories; and while individual concerns mentioned will, no doubt, benefit, 
this is only part of the compensation which should come to them for having superior commod- 


ities and methods. 


Advertisers and advertising agents are invited to contribute data for talks of the nature out- 
lined, regardless of whether or not they advertise in Judge and Leslie’s Weekly. 
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What the Governor of North Dakota said to the 
Governor of South Dakota. 


(Also some other good stories heard on the special train of the Western Governors.) 


By ROBERT D. HEINL. 


EVER in the history of time has 
there been such an odd, gorgeous, 

and large assortment of Governors on 
wheels as those Western Governors who 
went East to ‘‘root’’ for the West. It 
was the grandest collection of high- 
salaried ballyhos that has ever been 


gathered under one train roof. There 
were fat Governors, lear. Governors, 
bald-headed Governors, bewhiskered 


Governors, old Governors, boy Govern- 
ors, Democratic Governors, Republican 
Governors, insurgent Governors, Pro- 
hibition Governors, woman-suffrage Gov- 
ernors, ex-Governors, substitute Govern- 
ors, and near-Governors. One of the 
last named made such a faint impression 
that he was likened to a twelfth carbon 
copy of a real Governor. 

Newspaper photographers who came 
on a still hunt for the topline State 
heads took their lives in their hands, 
because, the minute a camera man ap- 
peared on the scene, the Governors were 
thrown into a state of riot. They all 


In Matchtown 


FORTUNATELY NO FAITH WAS REQUIRED, 
FOR SHE HAD NONE. 


‘‘T had ne faith whatever, but on the 
advice of a hale, hearty old gentleman 
who spoke from experience, I began to 
use Grape-Nuts about 2 years ago,’’ 
writes an Ohio woman, who says she is 
40, is known to be fair, and admits that 
she is growing plump on the new diet. 

**T shall not try to tell you how I suf- 
fered for years from a deranged stomach 
that rejected almost all sorts of food, 
and digested what little was forced upon 
it only at the cost of great distress and 
pain. 

‘‘I was treated by many different doc- 
tors and they gave me many different 
medicines, and I even spent several 
years in exile from my home, thinking 
change of scene might do me good. 
You may judge of the gravity of my 
condition when I tell you I was some- 
times compelled to use morphine for 
weeks at a time. 

‘For two years I have eaten Grape- 
Nuts food at least twice a day and I can 
now say that I have perfect health. I 
have taken no medicine in that time— 
Grape-Nuts has done it all. I can eat 
absolutely anything I wish, without 
stomach distress. 

‘“‘I am a business woman and can 
walk my 2 or 3 miles a day and feel bet- 
ter for doing so. I have to use brains 
in my work, and it is remarkable how 
quick, alert and tireless my mental 
powers have become.’’ Name given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

‘“‘There’s a reason,’’ and it is ex- 
plained in the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 


{ 


wanted their pictures taken, and every- 
body was particularly desirous of being 
in the middle of the group. Unless it 
was a much larger snapshot than usually 
was taken on the trip, not more than a 
half dozen Governors could be on the 
front row and in the middle. So there 
were some very amusing gubernatorial 
scrambles. Politics for once was for- 
gotten. Each Governor solemnly ex- 
plained to his fellow-Governors (this 
was done repeatedly and regularly) that 
he didn’t care about having his picture 
taken so far as he was concerned, but 
that it was his constituents who must be 
remembered. It was to give the folks 
at home a treat. What would they 
think of a ‘‘Gov’’ who couldn’t get him- 
self photographed when some other 
*“*Gov’’ could? The reason they fought 
shy of the outer edges and hit for the 
center was that newspaper artists, in 
cutting down the photographs, very of- 
ten lop off the end men. 

Two enterprising young Governors, in 
order to surmount the entire group, 
climbed to the top of the pilot house on 
an excursion boat. They were the 
crowning apex and the envy of the older 
Governors, who could not trust them- 
selves to ascend to such a precarious 


altitude. There was a laugh next day 
when the photograph appeared. The 
newspaper make-up man _ had been 


obliged to trim the picture, and all that 
appeared of the ambitious Governors 
were their legs. 

The Governors literally ‘‘ute their 
way’’ to the Atlantic coast. Each had 
no less than six Thanksgiving dinners. 
Food which they were unable to touch 
at banquets because of lack of appetites 


and digestive facilities amounted, in 
part, to: 

500 oysters on the half-shell. 

12 dozen terrapin 

200 pounds assorted fish. 

300 turkeys 

500 chickens. 

, 2 ton ice cream. 

50 gallons coffee (demi-tasse.) 

(and a lot of food which had French names.) 


When things were ‘‘popping right,’’ 
there was a speech every minute and a 
quarter—if the speaker before would 
yield. 


The Governor of South Dakota. in 
his stateroom when the train pulled into 
Cincinnati. The Governor of North 
Dakota, coming into the passageway, 
tapped gently on the door. 

‘*Governor,’’ he said, ‘‘in ten minutes 
the automobiles leave which take us to 
the banquet hall.”’ 

‘*But, Governor’’—the voice of the 
Governor of South Dakota, within, was 
much exasperated—‘‘I cannot find that 
infernal collar button !’’ 

Seven minutes’ time elapsed. Again 
the Governor of North Dakota appeared. 


( Continued on following page.) 


Try Murine Eye Remedy for Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 








A Ripe Old Ag 





- with a true, 
Ana vor 
of its own that 
comes only 


ae 
GOOD -OLD 
,OVERHOLT ft 
pure rye whiskey of a pro- 
aoe oh the effort of 


pronouncing the name— 


whenever you order whiskey 
Distilled and Bottled in bond by 
A. Overholt & Co. Pittsburgh, Pa. 





























SALESMEN WANTED 


Trained Salesmen earn from $1,200 to $5,000 a year 
and expenses. There are hun: of s Positions 
now open. No former experience needed to get one 
of them. We will teach you to be a Salesman in 
eight weeks by mail and assist you to secure a 
position where you can earn good wages while you 
are learning Practical Salesmanship. Write today 
for full particulars, list of good openi , and testi- 
monials from over a thousand men we have recently 
placed in good positions. Address Nearest Office Dept. 241. 


Nati 's Training Association 
L cricane New York Kansas City Seattle New Orieans Torente J 


TEST FOR YOURSELF 


Mix the best cocktail you know 
how — test it side by side with a 


Club Cocktail 


No matter how good a Cocktail 
you make you will notice a smooth- 
ness and mellowness in the Club 
Cocktail that your own lacks. 


Club Cocktails after accurate 
blending of choice liquors obtain 
their delicious flavor and delicate 
aroma by ageing in wood before 
bottling. A new cocktail can 
never have the flavor of an aged 
cocktail. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO.., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York London 
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There’s no greater luxury possible 
than what suits you best. Velvet is 
that for the smoker — every time. 
And all because of the two years’ 
aging given to the good Burley leaf 
—only middle leaf at that. 






Fill a pipe with Velvet tonight. 
You'll forget tobacco and taste hap- 
piness. 





















Spaulding & Merrick THE 
Chicago SMOOTHEST 
TOBACCO 








Full 2-ounce 
tins 10c. 
One - ounce 


bags 9 5c, 
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The LAKEWOOD HOTEL 


LAKEWOOD, N. J. 


THE HOTEL THAT MADE LAKEWOOD FAMOUS 


NOW OPEN 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 
MR. LOUIS FRENKEL, OF THE HOTEL KAATERSKILL 
KAATERSKILL, N. Y 


Lakewood is one hour and thirty minutes from New York city, and for its climate, its pine trees, 
and its wonderful dry air it has no equal. 

Prospective patrons going to Lakewood will find the Hotel Lakewood one of the best managed 
hotels in the world. 

Special inducements will be made for parties who wish to spend the season at this wonderful resort. 
There is also in connection with this hotel one of the finest 18 hole golf courses in America. 
The hotel will be conducted on the most exclusive lines on the American plan. 


F. H. NUNNS, Manager 



































You Can Keep Pace With the Times 


and see and know what is going on in the world by reading 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY 


** All the news of the world in picture.’ 
TEN CENTS A COPY, at all news-stands, or $5.00 A YEAR FROM 


Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York 














What the Governor of North Dakota said 
to the Governor of South Dakota. 


(Continued from preceding page ) 


“Only three minutes more, Goy- 
ernor,’’ was the urgent message. 

‘*Where in the name of Moses is that 
unspeakable collar button?’’ were the 
words of the Governor of South Dakota, 
now on all fours, scrutinizing the floor, 

Then there was an explosion as the 
distinguished State executive bumped 
his head against the bottom of the 
berth. It was just after this that the 
Governor of South Dakota said to the 
Governor of North Dakota, ‘‘Governor, 
there are two classes of people who have 
to put on full dress suits every night 
they appear in public—Governors and 
waiters.’’ 


Mayor Lew Shanks, of Indianapolis, 
was called upon to speak at the tail end 
of the oratory efforts in the capital of 
Indiana. Former Vice-President Fair- 
banks and Governors too numerous to 
mention had spoken before the head of 
the city government was reached. Hayv- 
ing in mind the high offices held by 
those who had preceded him, Mayor 
Shanks said that he felt a little out of 
his class—like a man who had been 
used to playing ina ten-cent-limit poker 
game who suddenly found himself up 
against a two-dollar limit. 

‘*I would advise Governor Marshall, 
of Indiana, to keep his eye upon that 
other Democratic candidate with the 
presidential bee, Governor Harmon, of 
Ohio, who is sitting by my side.” 
(Mayor Shanks is accustomed to speak- 
ing out. He used to be an auctioneer.) 
‘Governor Harmon is getting himself 
before the people by accompanying the 
Western Governors to the St. Paul Land 
Show. If Governor Marshall is onto 
his job, he will go, too. Let Governor 
Marshall capture the nomination. (Loud 
applause from the Democrats.) , Then, 
after he has captured it, we will all vote 
for Taft.’’ 


Toward the close of the trip, John 
Ringling, the circus man, came aboard 
the Governors’ train. It seems that he 
is a personal friend of Louis W. Hill, 
president of the Great Northern Rail- 
road. Both men are famous practical 
jokers. Somebody tipped the fact off 
to Mr. Hill that Mr. Ringling was on 
the special. The former immediately 
got busy and wired to several large 
manufacturers that J. Ringling desired 
them to quote him prices by telegraph 
on a first-class water wagon. Withina 
few hours the showman was being fairly 
smothered by telegrams from enterpris- 
ing salesmen who believed they had ex- 
actly the kind of a water wagon Mr. 
Ringling wanted. 


There was a magnificent spread for 
the visitors given by Governor Tener, 
of Pennsylvania, in the executive man- 
sion at Harrisburg. Dr. Critchfield, 
State commissioner of agriculture, 
looked upon an imposing array of fancy 
drinking glasses before him. 


(Continued on following page.) 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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What the Governor of North Dakota said 
to the Governor of South Dakota. 


(Continued from preceding page ) 

‘It seems to me’’—Dr. Critchfield 
appeared to be reminiscing—‘‘ going 
back a long time, that I remember an 
old beverage called water.’’ 

‘‘You must have a great memory, doc- 
tor,’’ spoke up former Governor Brady, 
of Idaho. ‘‘Wasn’t that centuries ago?’’ 

A man who had to shoulder responsi- 
bility on the train was Lewis Penwell, 
vice-president of the Governors’ special. 
Mr. Penwell has one of the largest sheep 
ranches in. the world. When he is not 
boosting his own State of Montana, he 
ean usually be found *‘whooping things 
up’’ for the great Northwest. He was 
to meet a special delegation in New 
York, who were to come over to Jersey 
City to welcome the Governors. Mr. 
Penwell considered it an important en- 
gagement. Much to his discomfort, 
when he awoke that particular morning 
he found the train standing in the sta- 
tion. His first impulse was to repri- 
mand the porter for not calling him in 
time. On second thought, in order not 
to keep the committee waiting too long, 
he set to work shaving. The water 
was cold. He was in such a hurry to 
get through that he splashed in witha 
snort. Finally, grabbing his hat, he 
went hastily through the car and out on 
the chilly car platform. The arc lights 
in the station had given him the impres- 
sion that it was as light as it should be 
at seven o’clock in the morning, the 
time of the train’s arrival. Once in the 
open air, Mr. Penwell discovered, peer- 
ing through the outer end of the train 
sheds, that it was pitch dark. Then he 
looked at his watch. To his utter as- 
tonishment, the timepiece showed two- 
thirty a. m. The train had not yet left 
Philadelphia, where it had been standing 
peacefully all night. 


Governor West, of Oregon, is the 
youngest Governor in the United States. 
He is only thirty-seven years old. 
Needless to remark, his appearance is 
decidedly youthful. Addressing an audi- 
ence at Buffalo, he said, 

‘‘There is a great chance for young 
men in Oregon. That is how I hap- 
pened to be elected. My opponent was 
so young that the voters were afraid he 
could not be trusted.’’ 


Baltimore is celebrated the universe 
over for its delicious diamond-back ter- 
rapin. It is one of the most expensive 
dishes to prepare known to culinary art. 
The Baltimore hosts had it for the 
piece de resistance at the Governors’ 
dinner. Lieutenant-Governor Fitzger- 
ald, of Colorado, expressed great delight 
at the delicacy. He is said to have re- 
marked, ‘‘Do you know, that is the 
finest hash I ever ate!’’ 

Of course food products and the agri- 
cultural advantages of the States came 
in for considerable mention. Each Gov- 
ernor went to great pains to tell how 
much superior were the vegetables and 
other things grown in his own State. 
Finally, Governor Eberhart, of Minne- 
sota, came along with this ‘‘whopper’’: 


(Continued on following page) 
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That ‘‘Skunk’’ 
taste sometimes 

detected in pure beer 
is the result of exposing 
it to the light. 





Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark glass 
gives protection against light. 


Schlitz is brewed in absolute cleanliness—cooled in filtered air— 
then it is aged for months, to prevent biliousness, then filtered 
through white wood pulp—then every bottle is sterilized and de- 
livered to you in brown bottles, thus protecting Schlitz purity from 
the brewery to your glass. 


If you knew what we know 
about beer, you would say ‘‘Schlitz 
—Schlitz in brown bottles.’’ 


Order a case frum your dealer today. 
See that crown or cork is branded ‘‘Schlitz** 





The Beer wt 
That Made Milwaukee Famous 











HOTEL 
ST. DENIS 
BROADWAY AND 11TH STREET 
* NEW YORK CITY. 
Within Easy Access of Every Polut of 
Ivterest. Half Block from Wavameker’s, 
5 minutes’ walk of ay! District. 
NOTED FOR: Excellence of Cuiziav, Cou 
furtuble Appointments, Courteous Serv- « 
ice and Homelike Surrouddingy. 


ROOMS $1.00 PER DAY AND UP 
EUROPEAN PLAN, 
Table d’Hote Breakfest SOc. 
WM.TAYLOR&SON, Inc. 


HOTEL MARTINIQUE, 
Broadway and 33rd Street. 


| HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


You Can Exchange Something You Don’t 
Want for Something You Do. 


Or if you wish to buy or sell anything or secure agents use 
the Classified Columns of 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY 


Over 350,000 copies per issue. 
Rates on request. All advertising next to reading. 


Leslie’s’s Weekly, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 
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The New Million Dollar Southern Hotel 


HE newest conception of a hotel, superb in the exceptional artistic 
v § character of its decorations, and equipped with every known facility 
for the comfort and convenience of its guests. 
Excellent arrangements for families who wish home-like environment with 
seclusion or the opportunity of enjoying all that is most fascinating in hotel 
life, under one roof. 


LUXURIOUS RECEPTION-ROOMS 


ENGLISH LOUNGING-ROOMS 
SUMMER TERRACE GARDEN - SUN-PARLOR 
BILLIARD-ROOM GRILL MUSIC 

EXCELLENT CUISINE AND SERVICE 
The most modern hotel in America, where elegance, refine 
ment and comfort can be obtained at popular prices. 
OPEN ALL YEAR CENTRALLY LOCATED 
At Peachtree Street and Ponce de Leon Avenue 


NOW OPEN 





WINTER GARDENS 








ATLANTA, GEORGIA 
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What the Governor of North Dakota said 
to the Governor of South Dakota. 
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It is necessary for the Governor of 
Nevada to sign all the Reno divorce 


RV ry te . > papers. Governor Oddie, of that State, 
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is decidedly opposed to the present 
divorce-law laxness there. He was ten 


THIS SUIT aN} ivoree-law laxness there. He was 
days late joining the Governors’ party. 





and Big Outfit 








Offers, at moderate rates, substantial comforts with 
the elegance, luxury and entertainment demanded 
by connoisseurs as the best in Hotel-life. 


Holland House, Fifth Ave. and 30th St. 


A colleague of Governor Oddie explained 















THE MOST MAGNIFICENT WINTER RESORT HOTEL 
Accessible from New York via Railroad and Steamship Lines. 


18-HOLE GOLF COURSE. MILES OF AUTOMOBILE ROADS. 











A HOLLAND HOUSE 








Situated in the most picturesque middle-south 


Opens January 12th 
Indoor Recreations 


Unexcelled Cuisine and Service 
4 Booklets and reservations, address 


So Ave. ot 30th St. New York City 
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that it took this much of the State exec- 
utive’s time to sign up enough divorce 
papers to last during the two weeks he 
was to be in the East. 


One of the interesting guests at a 
dinner given to the Western travelers 
by John Hays Hammond, in New York, 
was Dr. Charles A. Eastman, a full- 
blooded Sioux Indian. Dr. Eastman is 
an instructor in Dartmouth College and 
a man of high educational attainments. 
Calvin B. Brown, representing the Pan- 
ama-Pacific Exposition, to be held in 
San Francisco in 1915, took a great 
fancy to Dr. Eastman. He patted him 
on the back and said, ‘‘Doctor, you are 
one of the best Indians in this party.”’ 


There were funny stories galore, but 
none better than that told by Governor 
Carey, of Wyoming. After two weeks 
of almost incessant entertaining and 
being entertained, the Governors natu- 
rally became pretty badly frazzled. 
They were tired of speaking and badly 
fatigued in almost every way. Several 
of the State executives, giving various 
excuses, endeavored to get away from 
the crowd, but were unsuccessful. In 
New York City one of the Governors 
suddenly announced that he was ill. 
Without a minute’s delay, he was hus- 
tled aboard one of the high-power police 
automobiles and started for the nearest 
hospital or apothecary. Hardly had the 
supposedly sick man been carried out of 
sight of the other Governors than he 
straightened up and said smilingly to 
the chauffeur, ‘‘Now take me to the 
Hippodrome.’’ He was the only Gov- 
ernor who saw a show in New York. 


Went to Waste. 
She bought no mistletoe, because, 
A trifle cross, 
She said the same last Christmas was 
A total loss. 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


The Good Old Days.—-‘* You don’t meet 
any more bunco steerers or gold-brick 
men.’’ 

‘*No,’’ replied Farmer Corntossel; 
‘‘when a man is after your money now, 
he doesn’t take the trouble to be sociable 
an’ show you a good time. He jes’ ad- 
dresses a few circulars an’ expects you 
to send him the money by mail.’’— 
Washington Star. 


Payer and Payee.—Braggs—‘‘I am 
still one of those old-fashioned people 
who believe that honesty pays.’’ 

Waggs—‘*‘So am I. And I believe 
just as firmly that dishonesty gets paid.’’ 
—Lippincott’s Magazine. 


Papa’s Job.—‘‘ What is Billy Hardatit 
doing these days?’’ asked Smithers. 

*‘Oh, he’s working his son’s way 
through college,’’ said little Binks.— 
Harper’s Weekly. 


A Chipper Chopper.—Customer—‘‘I 
want to order my wife a round.’’ 

Butcher—‘‘So do I mine, sir; but she 
orders me around.’’—Boston Transcript. 


Murine Eye Tonic has Won Many Friends 
for that “Morning After the Night Before”’ Feeling. 
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Only an Imitation. 


Little Johnny was going for the first 
time to spend a few days at his grand- 
father’s farm. As he ran up the steps 
of the old house, his grandmother caught 
him up in her arms and put him down, 
rosy and laughing, before the great log 
fire in the sitting-room. 

‘‘Isn’t that fine, Johnny?’’ she said. 
“You don’t have big log fires like that 
in New York, do you?’’ 

Johnny looked with wide-eyed delight 
at the huge logs as they blazed and 
crackled in the generous old fireplace, 
but he was stanchly loyal to his ‘‘six 
rooms and bath.’’ 

‘‘It’s nice, grandma; but it’s only an 
imitation gas log, isn’t it? We have 
real ones in my house.’’—Red Hen. 





Only Twice Helped.—Mrs. Jones has 
been very watchful of her husband’s 
diet lately and is in constant fear lest 
he overeat. 

‘‘John,’’ she asked anxiously one 
morning, when Jones had been telling 
her about the banquet which he had at- 
tended the night before, ‘‘how many 
helpings did you have last night?’’ 

“‘Two,’’ answered Jones absently; 
‘fone at the banquet and one on the 
way home.’’ -Joe Miller’s Joke Book. 


The Soporific Preacher. She—‘‘The 
Rev. Wilkins is something of a faith 
healer, you know, and I’m thinking of 
attending his church for my rheuma- 
tism.’’ 

He—‘‘T 


somnia!’’ 


ROMEIKE’S 


friends, or any subject on wnich you may want to be “up 


can recommend him for in- 


Sydney Bulletin. 


Press Cutting Bureau 
willsena you all ne wspaper cupping- 


to date." Kivery newspaper and periodical of importance 
inthe United States and Europe is vearched. Terms | 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY RoMEINE, .06-110 Seventh | 


Avenue, New York. 





One Block from New Pennsylvania Station 


NEW YORK CITY 


Hotel Imperial 


On Broadway at Thirty-first and 
Thirty-second Streets 


Convenient to New York Central 


Terminal and the 32d Street Sta- 
tion of the Hudson River Tubes— 
just across the street—also the new 
shopping district and theatres. 
The new Cafe—for Ladies and 
Gentlemen—on the Broadway side, 
has instantly become popular. 


Booklet with rates mailed on request 


ROBERT STAFFORD 


, COPELAND TOWNSEND 
Proprietor 


Manager 
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Carthusian Monks (Pé es Chartreux) 


is complete 


At first-class Wine Me-chant:. 
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Since the decision rendered by tLe United States Supreme Court, 
it has been decided by the Monks hereafter to bottle 


CHARTREUSE 


(Liqueur Peres Chartreux) 


Skule 


both being identically the same article, under a combination label 
representing the old and the new labeis, and in the old style of bottle 
bearing the Monks’ familiar insignia, as shown in this advertisement. 


According to the gécision of the U. S Supreme Court, handed 
down by Mr. Justice Hughes on May 29th, 1911, no one but the 
is entitled 
CHARTREUSE as the name or designation of a Liqueur, so their 
victory in the suit against the Cusenier Company, representing M 
Henri Lecouturier, the Liquidator appointed by the French Courts, 
and his successors, the Compagnie Fermiere de la Grande Chartreuse, 


The Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux), and they alone, have 
the formula or recipe of the secret process employed in the manufacture 
of the genu'ne Chartreuse, and have never parted with it. 
genuine Chartreuse save that made by them at ‘| ar agona, Spain. 


Grocers, 
Biijer & Co., 45 Broa:way, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for tue United States. 





“ At Good Old Siwash.” 


If you want a specimen of picturesque 
vocabulary, just set your alarm clock 
and begin George Fitch’s stories of col- 
lege days, ‘‘At Good Old Siwash’’ (Lit- 
tle, Brown & Co., Boston). For fresh, 
forceful expressions, for absurdly appro- 
| priate similes and salubrious smiles, for 

strictly up-to-the-second slang, this book 
puts it over (isn’t that right?) any other 


college story for years back. The situ- 


| ations are all alive and human, most of 


them comic; the preface is as witty as 


any chapter; the chapter titles would 


give Kipling points. 


| While these tales were running ina 


weekly publication, men all over the 
two Americas were sitting on their five- 
cent pieces all week, in order to have 
the price of the next issue. And not 
only men, mind you! and not only col- 
look you! but motor men, 
business men, girls, 
granddaddies, salesladies, office-boys— 
yea, verily, even the latter have been 
observed in transit, imbibing knowledge 
of the Eta Bita Pies, and riding with 
inexcusable negligence past their sta- 
tions. What with descriptions of foot- 
ball and fake funerals, Cupid and college 
fraternities, mooning monkey- 
shines, you'll ride to the terminus, too 
blest if you don’t! 


lege men, 
boarding-school 
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Everv lover of a good cocktail should insist 
that Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures 
vour getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 
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COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what youcan do with it. You can 
earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week as illus 
trator or cartoonist. My practical system of per 
sonal individual lessons by mail will develop your 
talent. Fifteen years’ successful work for news 
papers and magazines qualifies me to teach you 
Send me your sketch of President Taft with 6c 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate. 
also collection of drawings showing possibilities 
a for YOU. 





of Hlnstrating and Cartooning 
1488 Schofield Bldg., Cleveland, 0. 


fF WHITE 
VALLEY 


GEMS 


from FRANCE 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
There gems are chemical! white sapphires 
— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they easily 
scratch a file and will cut glass. Brill- 
fancy guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in 4K 
-* solid gold di d tings. Wilisend you any style 
ring, pin orstud for examination—ali charges prepaid—no mon 
in advance. Write today for free illustreted booklet, special prices 
«ring measure. ALLEY GEM C0, 4773 Saks Bidg., Indianapolis. ind. 
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FAMOUS CIGARETTES 
St Home or Abroad 


A Shilhingn London 





